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sly  fox 
A  live  mouse 

A  new  cup 
A  bird's  nest 

A  large  rat 
A  wild  bear 

A  sweet  pear 
\  large  brook 

A  sleak  cat 

A  black  rat 

A  fine  prince 
A  new  muff 
A  neat  cap 

A  white  frock 
Some  ripe  fruit 
A  wild  colt 

A  green  birch 
\  sky  lark 
L  tall  pine 
A  great  <  oat 

A  fine  peach 
A  wood  lark 
A  fine  soil 
A  rich  mould 

A  fine  peacock 
A  round  house 
A  black  cat 
A  large  rat 


A  sweet  nut 
A  new  gown 
A  large  shawl 
A  fine  scarf 


A  black  bird 
A  song  thrush 
Some  new  hops 
Some  wild  oats 

Some  sweet  herbs 
Some  dry  leaves 
A  long  pen 
Some  good  ink 


A  green  broom 
A  moss  rose 
Some  fine  flax 
Some  strong  cord 

A  goose  quill 
Some  fine  wheat 
A  white  mouse 
A  black  horse 
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The  Boar  pr.*i  Th. 

;ind  Fawn. 
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Is    wi,  11    AS 


The  blushing  Flowers 
bloom  and  spring, 


The  Sportsman  points 
towards  the  Mark. 


The    pretty   Maids 
have  modest  look*. 


The  Birds  do  in  the 
Bushes  sing. 


The  Shoe   doth  fit 
the  pretty  Spaik 


Good  Hoys  and  Girls 

wiil  leurn  their  Books. 


Hob  ami   Harry  go 

to  )>low. 


And    Betty    milki 
the  cherry  ( 'o\\ . 


The  buty  Atlt  lay§ 

in  }. 


Th«  Fiih  do  in  the 
Hivrr  pUy, 


Tht    Fox    ounveyi 
tht  GOOMTAWAJT. 


The   pretty    Lambs 
do  skip  and  play, 


The  Rose  affords  a 
fragrant  smell. 
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Th£  Sex  ton  toils  Uie 
Evening  Bell. 
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.nicl  twist, 

NVitli  whirh  tlieir  uncouth  hills  afMiund, 

•  nt  found; 
Hv  th.sr  aud  ollu-r  ait.  in   : 

A. i.l  did  %%!i.u  ku 

• 

Abhor  'Oiii--  nf  ti  • 

uld  U-  tlirovrii 
On  him,  resolved  to  l.-.iv.    th.    town, 

t    LlKJNMl. 

!     , 

I  mire 

lorM 
As  his  «y  silvcr-Uitfrd  hworxi; 

(rent, 

And  whon  i  hand  \\*  ' 

He  swore',  IJT  gad.  it  v*ai  .in  «*U1  llun-, 


And  look'd  much  like  a  lay  lor  s  bodkin 
His  pride  was  hurt  by  this  expression, 
Thinking  they  knew  his  sire's  profession 
Sheathing  his  sword  he  sneak'd  away, 
And  drove  for  Glo'ster  that  same  day. 
There  soon  he  found  new  cause  for  grief, 
For,  dininur  <>n  some   tine  roast  beef, 
One  ask'd  him  which  he  did  prefer, 
Some  cabbage  or  a  cucumber? 
The  purse  proud  coxcomb  took  the  hint 
Thought  it  severe  reflection  meant; 
His  stomach  turn'd,  he  could  not  eat, 
So  made  an  un  genteel  retreat: 
Next  day  left  Glo'ster  in  great  wrath, 
At'd  bid  his  coachman  drive  to  Bath. 
There  he  suspected  fresh  abuse. 
Because  the  dinner  was  roast  goose, 
And  that  he  might  no  more  be  jeer'd 
Next  day  to  Exeter  he  steer'd; 
There  with  some  bucks  he  drank  about, 
Until  he  fear'd  they'd  found  him  out; 
His  glass  not  fill'd,  as  was  the  rule, 
They  said  'twas  not  a  thimble  full! 
The  name  of  thimble  was  enough, 
He  paid  his  reckoning  and  went  off 
He  then  to  Plymouth  took  a  trip, 
And  put  up  at  the  Royal  Ship, 
Which  was  then  kept  by  Caleb  Snip! 

The  host  bv  name  was  often  call'd. 

• 


• 


Al   which  his  pirat    wr    •  *o  tilix  \i   vallM, 

'I  ii.il  MHJJI  lo  ( 'amlim: , 

1'h.  n-  I«H.  hi-  IIIIMK  (  «  st'ul  prm'd  ; 

1  *>r  tin/  he  till'tl  hi*  j;laM  Of  <ii,>, 

nk  it  up 

The  scholars  mark  d  how  h«    l>«  h.i\M, 
And  said  *  iwn«ini  nlH'niii 

'lh.    II.IMII-  M|'  r.  inn. nit   ^all'd  him, so, 
That   in-   r»-^nl\«-<l   to    > 

till'd  lin  »Miinp.-r  f..  fli,    fcp. 
And  always  fairly  drunk  it  up. 
Well  done,  say*  .la.  L  a  Km \  of  V«,,k, 
You  |jt)  tin  sour  M<>rL 

'Hit-  D  .  ii  feptoneb, 

«MU    tl>r   lh-11    .Hid   <  all'd    |u>   <  -j.;       . 

But  ere  he  welit,  rtiq'ui: 
By  what  means  *fctf  in. 

You  put  tl. 

Replied  one  of th<    *  \ur>; 

Our  words  in  common  :««  o  ptation, 
(  «nild  not  I. ut  find  \oiir  (M •i-ii|iatu>n ; 

TVS    I*  s    tl,,      ,-|||,.t 

,d"  out  U.ili  \.»nrir.ir!. 

Van  md  tanta-' 

Ui  i-vi-ry  pl:i«  ••  f1..  iv«-  '\ .  -  ,  \j,.,v,  ; 

Tavrl   fttf  at  V«St >«|I011<  «', 

It!,  and     4iU«C««a^ 
Hui  t 
TU«rc*s  no  disfuntt'hm 


THE  PLOUGII-BOY. 

, 

The  plough-boy  rises  from  his  cot, 

To  seek  his  toil  with  pleasure  ; 

. 
And  never  rails  against  his  lot, 

While  joy  is  still  his  treasure. 

He  whistles  as  he  plods  along, 
And  never  thinks  of  sorrow  ; 

T*  1 

But  as  he  cnaunts  his  rustic  song, 

He  hopes  for  joy  to  morrow: 
. 

If  ever  he's  oppress'd  with  woe, 
Content  affords  relief; 

U        L  t  '          J.I  i       <lf 

He  has  a  friend  to  whom  he  11  go, 
To  speak  his  inward  grief. 

• 
Then  as  they  chaunt  a  merry  strain*        /->  nl 

They  sooth  each  other's  sorrow  ; 
And  say  they'll  never  sigh  again, 
But  hope  for  joy  to  morrow. 


Here  is  Tommy  and  Henry  playing 
at  horses.  I  hope  they  will  not  hurt 
one  another  with  the  whip.  It  is  a 
very  innocent  game  if  they  do  not  run 
too  fast;  but  if  they  are  not  careful 
they  may  fall  down  and  do  themselves 
some  mischief;  at  present  they  seem 
to  go  pretty  steady.  Children,  when 
at  play  at  this  game,  should  not  whip 
each  other  too  hard,  nor  run  too  fast 
f<r  fear  of  accidents. 


